selves sons of Han. With the succeeding weak
and corrupt centuries, the very way the stories
were written became honeyed and weak, and
their subjects slight, or as the Chinese say, " In
the days of the Six Dynasties, they wrote of small
things, of a woman, a waterfall, or a bird."

If the Han dynasty was golden, then the T'ang
dynasty was silver, and silver were the love
stories for which it was famous. It was an age
of love, when a thousand stories clustered about
the beautiful Yang Kuei Fei and her scarcely less
beautiful predecessor in the emperor's favour,
Mei Fei. These love stones of T'ang come very
near sometimes to fulfilling in their unity and
complexity the standards of the western novel.
There are rising action and crisis and denoue-
ment, implicit if not expressed. The Chinese
say, " We must read the stories of T'ang,
because though they deal with small matters,
yet they are written in so moving a manner that
the tears come."

It is not surprising that most of these love
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